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SONGS OF ERIN. 



T^HE Fifty Irish Songs which compose this book are almost entirely 
drawn from the unpublished portion of the great Petrie Collection of the 
music of Ireland, which is about to be issued by Messrs. Boosey on 
behalf of the Irish Literary Society of London. They fairly represent the 
three divisions of music recognised by the ancient Irish: — ^The GauntreCt 
which was provocative of mirth and frolic and excited spirits as exhibited 
in the jig and reel tunes, songs of occupation and quick-step marches: 
The QoUtree or sorrowful music, to be found in its lamentations and sadder 
love songs; and The Soontree or sleep-disposing tunes, illustrated by the 
lullabies and fairy slumber songs. 

Some of the Lyrics are adaptations from the early or mediaeval Gaelic, 
a few others are based upon Hiberno-English folk songs, but the main body 
of them are original, though care has been taken to write them in charac- 
teristic Irish metres, not a few of which are now thus employed for the 
first time in connection with music. 
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Name of Song l'*g* 

Alarm, The Air, — Leatherbags Donnell no 

Alone, all alone A Love Song from the Irish Gaelic 214 

Away to the Wars Air, "When you go to a Battle" 68 

Beautiful City of Sligo. The Air, — The Beautiful City of SUgo 34 

Blackbird and the Wren. The 42 

Black Phantom, The (1^46) Air, — The Black Phantom 58 

Bower in my Breast, The Air, — "I once loved a boy" 126 

Changing her Hind 10 

Clare's Dragoons Air, — "Vive UI" 120 

County of Mayo, The Air,^ -:- The ship of Patrick Lynch 2 10 

Dauehter of the Rock. The Air, — Sir Muddin dum da ICan 166 

Death of General Wolfe, The • « Air, — same name, from C^ Donegal 218 

Death of Oscar, The • . Air, — The Dirge of Ossian 146 

Eva Toole ••••'••••••• 84 

Falh'ng Star, Thb ...••..• Air, — Caoine 90 

Farewell now, Miss Gordon • • Air, — Farewell now. Miss Gordon 80 

Heroes of the Sea, The •..••«.«•. Street Ballad 50 

I pray you be patient ....,..•••• Air, — The GioDa Gruma 180 

I shall not die for love of thee ••••••• Air, — The black»haired maid of the valley ... 138 

KiUarney Hunt, The 194 

King's Cave, The An Arran Boatsong too 

Kitty of the Cows . . • • 96 

Leafy Cool-KeUure, The Air, — The white-breasted boy 232 

Like a Ghost I am gone Air, — I will raise my sail black 228 

Like a Stone in the Street 162 

Lost Light of my Eyes An Erris Melody •.... 14 

Lovely Anne Air, — Lovely Anne. • • • • 74 

Lullaby • 106 

Marching to Candahar • . • . 130 

Mary, what's the matter? Air, — "Mary, what's the matter?" 64 

Melody of the Harp, The Air, — The Melody pf the Harp 28 

More of Qoyne ^ . 186 

My Garden at the back Air, -«- Reynard on the Mountain high 206 

O'Donnell's March Air, — The brown little Mallet 142 

Oh, my griefl Oh. my grief! 198 

One at a time, or Daniel Whitty ...••. Air, — She hung her petticoat up to dry. . • . 150 

Only one for me, The • . Air, — The only King 6 

Quern Tune, The Air from Homcastle's "Irish Entertainment" • • . 134 

Reaper's Revenge, The Air, — At the brink of the white rock 190 

Remember the Poor ..,..,...•.. Air, — Remember the Poor 46 

Riddle, The (Spinning -Wheel Song) Air, — I send you the floating tribute 1 74 

Roddy More, the Rover Air, — The brisk young barber 154 

Sailor's Bride, The Air, -^ The Kerry Boys 1 70 

Since we're apart ,,........ • 202 

Song of the Fairy King, The Air, — The Song of Una 114 

Song of the Rose, The 2 

Songs Erin sings. The , Old Irish: "A tune is more lasting than the voice 224 

(of the birds"] 

Stolen Heart, The Air, — Smah dunna hoc 24 

Stratagem, The Air, — Zamba Opa 20 

Trottin' to the lair , . Air, — "Wii you take a flutterr'. ...... 158 
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THE SONG OF THE ROSE 



»■ » • ■ » < 



The Rose of Spring forth venturing 

Too soon to trust the zephyr with her worth. 
Her crimson smiles and fragrant wiles 

May waste instead upon the piercing'^ North. 
For halmy hlisses, his icy kisses 

Fall fast and fa&ter upon her head; 
While, one by one, with woe foredone, 

She weeps, and weeps away her petals red.. 



Ye maidens fair, now have a care 

How ye too dare that stricken rose's fate! 
O, bide in bud, lest frost and flood 

Mar your sweet beauties with as sudden hate. 
For she who grieves that her gay leaves 

Unfold not sooner in the Summer sun. 
And tempts her fate, shall find too late 

Love over-rash may into ruin run. 
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THE ONLY ONE FOR ME 



-^— ♦• 



My love she is far sweeter 

Than any flower that blows. 
Her little ear's a lily 

Her velvet cheek a rose; 
Her locks like gilly^owans 

Han^ golden to her knee. 
Of all the girls in Ireland, 

She's the only one for me. 



Her eyes are fond forget-me-nots. 

And no such snow is seen 
Upon the heaving hawthorn bush 

As crests her bodice green. 
The thrushes when she's talking 

Sit listening on the tree. 
Oh were I King of Ireland, 

She's the only Queen for me. 

Founded on an old tong. 
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CHANGING HER MIND. 



.^•^mm^^ 



As I fowled on my side-car to Santry Fauv 
I chatioed' rouiid -a corner on Rosr Adair, 
Her shoes in her hands, as she took the trade. 
And a foprl in a basket upon her back. 
''Step up' Miss Rose! Och that*^ bird's luck, 
Attendin' the fair as Rose's dude, 
.As Rose's duck, as Rose's duckl'^ 
^Nol Shawn Magee, the bird 's a goose. 
And to trsorel with two, there's no sort of use.^ 



I couldn't but laugh, though Vd had it hot. 

But I fired, as I passed her, one partin' shot. 

*'The poor second gander that got the worst," 

Says I, ''must leave Rose to mind the first. 

The creature must fly and boldly try 

To seem a swan in some girl's eye. 

Some other girl'ft eye, 8oaf# othe^ girl's bye. 

Good day to you. Rose, for I'd best push on, 

And perhaps at the fair I'll prove some girl's swan." 

But hardly a furlong away I'd flown, 

When plainly behind me I heard her moan. 

In a breath I was back; where she limped forlorn. 

With her purty foot pierced by a thumpin' thorn. 

With one soft squeeze I gave her 6ase; 

Then turning kind, says she, '1 find 

I'm changing my mind^-I've changed my mind.'' 

'* Change more/' says I. ** What's that?" says she. 

'*Your name to mine, fie Rose Magee!^' 
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LOST LIGHT OF MY EYES. 



-»»♦♦ » >m 



Oh^ why was I left and he taken instead^ 
Mochuma^ Mochuma! my heart and my head? 
Cold^ cold^ dark and speechless he lies on his bed; 
Cold, cold, dark and silent the night dew is shed> 
But hot, fierce and swift fall the tears for my dead. 
Oh, why was I left and he taken instead? 



Oh, why was I left and he taken away, 
My bright headed Donal, my pride and my stay? 
His manly cheek reddened with the sun's rising ray. 
And he shone in his strength like the sun at midday. 
But a cloud of black darkness has hid him away. 
My hope and my conifort, my joy and my stay. 



'Neath that black cloud of sorrow my lost one he lies, 

And the heart in my bosom to think of it dies. 

That day after day the dear sun will arise 

To comfort our hearts from his home in the skies. 

But never, ah! never Pll see you arise. 

Lost warmth of my bosom, lost light of my eyes! 
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THE STRATAGEM 
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Wl^oM win a heart nmst learn the art 

To hide whsct he's ahont. 
When Kate I met, too soon I let 

My loving secret oat. 
In vain Vd sigh, in vain Fd try 

Each trick of eye or speech; 
Advance, retire, neglect, admire. 

The rogne I conld not react 
Then I grew warm and in a stdrm 

Against her out I hlew, 
But she stood fast hefore my hlast 

And raging I withdrew. 

Then I hegan a different plan, 

I went to Rose Maguire, 
Who^d had her scene with Con Mulqueen, 

And asked her to conspire. 
Says she, "Avick, we'll try the trick.'' 

And so we shammed sweethearts. 
Till Con grew vexed and Kate perplexed, 

So well we played our parts: 
And when we found them turning round 

The very way we wanted, 
Our stratagem we owned to them 

And got our pardon granted. 
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THE STOLEN HEART. 
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I was a maiden fair and fond, 

Smiling, tinging all the day, 
Till Maguire with looks of fire 

He stole my heart away. 
The gardenei's son, as he stood by, 

Blossoms fonr did give to me: 
The pink, the rne, the violet blue, 

And the red, red rosy tree. 

Lass, for your lips the sweet clove pink, 

For yonr eyes the violets blue; 
The rose to speak your damask cheek. 

For memory the rue. 
Oh, but my love at first was fond, 

Now, alas, he^s turned untrue. 
My rose and pink and violet shrink, 

But tears keep fresh the rue. 
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THE MELODY OF THE HARR 
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Oh! Harp of Erin what glamour gay, 
What dark despairing are in thy lay? 
What true love slighted thy sorrow wells , 
What proud hearts plighted thy rapture tells, 
Round thy dim form lamenting swarm 
What Banshees dread; till, glowing warm, 
A heavenly iris of hope upsprings 
From out the tumult that shakes thy strings. 

[The chief dejected, with drooping hrow, 
Aroused, erected, is hearkening now, 
The while abhorrent of shame and fear 
Thy tpneful torrent invades his ear. 
He calls his clan: ''Who will and can 
The slocfkn follow in Valour's van?^^ 
Then forward thunder the gallant Gael 
And death and plunder are o^ef the Pale.] 

The child is calling through fever dreams; 
When, softly falling as faery streams, 
Thy magic Soontree his soul shall sweep. 
Into the country of blessed sleep. 
To ears that heed not their longing moan 
Let lovers plead not with words alone. 
But seek thine aid.The haughtiest maid 
Will pause by thy sweet, influence swayed; 
Until the ditty so poignant proves, 
She melts to pity and melting loves. 
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THE BEAUTIFUL CITY OF SLIGO. 
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We may tramp the earth for all that we're worth, 

But what odds where you and I ^o? 
We shall never meet a spot so sweet 

As the beautiful City of Sli^o. 

Oh, sure she's a Queen in purple and green, 
As she shimmers and glimmers her gardens between; 
And away to Lough Lene the like isn't seen 
Of her river a-quiver with shadow and sheen, 
The beautiful City of Sligo. 

Though bustle and noise are some folks' joys, 

Your London just gives me ver-ti-go, 
You can hear yourself talk when out you. walk 

Thro' the beautiful City of Sligo. 

Oh, sure she^s a Queen, Ac. 

As an artist in stones a genius was Jones, 
Whom so queerly they christened In-i-go, 

But he hadn't the skill to carve a Grass Mill 
For the beautiful City of Sligo. 

Oh, sure shi/s a Queen, itc. 

Then for powder and puff and cosmetical stuff. 
Dear girls to Dame Fashion, ah! why go? 

When Dame Nature iHipplies for tresses and eyes 
Such superior dyes down in Sligo. 

Oh, sure she's a Queen, Ac. 
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THE BLACKBIRD AND THE WREN. 
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Once the blackbird called unto the solemn crow, 

''O why do you for ever in mourning ro?" 

Quoth the crow, 'i lost my own true love, alack! 

And thereafter for ever I go all in black." 

Then the blackbird sighed from out the sally bush, 

''Once I too fell courting a fair young thrush. 

Ohybut she deceived and grieved me, Oh, but she turned fal,se> false, 0! 

And ever since in mourning I too go!'' 

Last the little wren he piped, ^If we were men. 

Faith, 'tis we could find us sweethearts, eight, nine and ten. 

Then if one grew cold or turned unfa:ithful, 0! 

It is off to another one we each could goT 

'Terhaps," replied the crow, "that plah of yours might work 

If we were living in the land of the T^rk, 

But in Christian climes a womaii^ just as fcee to give you painl 

And so, my friends, in feathers we'll remain.** 

Founded tm an old wng. 
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Oh! remember the poor wheu your fortune is sure, 

And acre to acre you join; 
Oh! remember the poor, thoui^h but slender your store. 

And you ne'er can gio p:aliant and fine. 
Oh! remember the poor when they cry at your door 

In the raffing rain and blast; 
Call them in! Cheer them up with the bite and the sup, 

Till they leave you their blessing at last. 

The red fox has his lair, and each bird of the air 

With the ni^ht settles warm in his nest, 
But the King Who laid down His celestial crown 

For our sakes. He had nowhere to rest. 
Oh! the poor were forgot till their pitiful lot 

He bowed Himself to endure; 
If your souls ye would make, for His Heavenly sake, 

Oh! remember, remember the poor. 
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THE HEROES OF THE SEA. 
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ril tell you of a wonder, that will stiffen up your hair. 
That happened two poor fishermen convenient to Cape Clear. 
They just had run their boat afloat> theyM hardly gapped an oar, 
When their do|r leapt in, their cat stepped in, that neVr did so before. 
Now what overcame the creatures to start from shore ? 

Says one brother: ^* What's tome oW them two, who ne'er on land agrree, 
To settle up their difference a - this -way on the sea ?" 
"I consave," replied the other, ^^'tis the portent we could wish 
For a powerful take of pilchard, since that same's their favourite fish. 
Tis a symptom, for sure, of a power of fishV 

Well! when the risin^c moon revealed a swiftly rushing* shoal. 
Their net they shot and found they'd g^ot a purty tidy haul. 
But when a dozen yards of mesh< they'd plumped into the hold, 
They saw, their fish were fine say- rats, which made their Mood run cold, 
As around and around them they screeched and rolled. 

But ere each rat could rip his wa^*' from out the noosin' net, 
Bedad, the jaws of Towzer or the claws of Tom he met. 
Then safely our two fishermen rowed home from out the bay, 
And Tom and Towzer from that time were haroes you may say, 
Round about the country-side, many and many a day. 
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And Tom and Towzer from that time were 
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THE BLACK PHANTOM. 
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On for ever, on for ever, 

Unbeknown beneath the night, 
mo chuma! O mo chuma/ 

Stole the silent, searching blight, 
Till it struck us with a shiver, 
Shaking wide its woeful curse, 
Like the white plumes of a hearse . 

Down we dug, but only showered 
Poisoned praties o'er the slope — 

mo chuma ! O mo chnma / 
Hoping yet agin all hope, 

Till, at long lost overpowered. 

In the gloomy gathering shades 

We should rest our useless spades. 

While, around us ghostly shadows, 

Phantoms of our fathers' dead, 
O mo chnma f O mo chnma / 

Roamed and roamed with ceaseless tread, 
Weeping, wailing thro' the meadows, 
Fit to melt a heart of stone. 
Ochonel and ochonel 

Then we knew for solemn certain 
That the poison breathing cloud — 

O mo chnma / O mo chnma / 

Surely yet would be our shroud. 

Still would draw its cruel curtain 

Closer still round child and wife, 

Till it strangled out their life . 
mo chnma/ O mo chnma! 
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MARY, WHAT'S THE MATTER. 
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"Now, Mary, whaf s the matter, 

What's come o'er you, dear, 
That all yonr lightsome chatter 

Is no more to hear?" 
'''Tis nothing, mother tfeary 

Worth your care at all. 
WhoM not be dnll and weary 

In so dark a Fall?" 

<<Becanse brown leaves are fluttering, 

Skies are t^eldom bright, 
Will 'heart-whole girls go uttering 

Sighs from morn to night?'' 
"Well since youYe so perceiving, 

Mothereen astore. 
P'raps IVe been make-believing. 

Though my heart was sore." 

"Would Mary's heart be sorer. 

If one Myles 'Hea 
Had asked her father for her 

And got his wish to-day?" 
"0 Mother there's brave news for me, 

Now you've brought me joy!" 
"My dear, had you said, 'Choose for me!' 

I'd have chose that boy." 
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AWAY TO THE WARS, 
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When tlie route is proclaimed thro^ the old barrack yard, 
To part from our sweethearts it surely is hard ! 
But smother the sigh, boys, and swallow the tear, 
And comfort the darlings with words of good cheer. 

While the bugles they blow so gaily oh! 

And away to the battle we marching go. 

Then it's "Right sibout face,'* and we're clearing the street, 
"Good luck" and "God bless yon!" from all that we meet, 
While all of the lazy ones bounce from their beds, 
And up^ go their windies and out go their heads . 

While the bugles they blow so gaily oh! 

And away to the battle we marching go. 

Now it's "Halt, Royal Irish!" now "Dress by the left!" 
And on to the Quay through the crowd we have cleft ^ 
Here's cheers for Old Ireland, with twenty cheers more, 
And off with our ship from the Emerald shore. 

While the bugles they blow so gaily oh! 

And away to the wars o'er the ocean we go. 
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LOVELY ANNE 
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Lovely Anne, oh! lovely Anne! 

Oh hearken to my bitter cry ! 
Alone on ngged Slievenaman, 

For your fond sake I lie^ 
For you iVe fled my friends, fled my clan, 

Fair Saxon, have yon tnmed nntrne? 
And has my lovely Anne, my lovely Anne, 

But brought me here to rne? 

Lovely Anne, oh, lovely Anne, 

Since darkly here I laid me down, 
How oft the wind-swept cannavan, 

Has seemed yonr flnttVing gown. 
And once a maid, with bright milking can, 

Bmsh^d hitherward across the dew, 
"*Tis she, my lovely Anne, my lovely Anne!" 

She tnmed and frown'd me through. 

Lovely Anne, oh lovely Anne ! 

Cold morn is mounting o^er the height. 
And your forsaken Irishman 

Afar must take his flight. 
Heaven^s curse upon the black, heartless ban. 

That sunders thus the fond and true. 
Adieu, my lovely Anne, my lovely Anne, 

For evermore Adieu! 
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FAREWELL NOW, MISS GORDON. 
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Farewell! now. Miss Gordon, my day dream is over 
And I march in the morn with our Royal young* Rover. 
Yet peace be about yon both sleeping* and waking*, 
Though I live on without you with a heart nigh to breaking^. 

Oh, have you forg'otten, oh, have you forg^otten, 
When I found the white heath all among^ the moor cotton, • 
How you wore it, on your bosom, for a whole week tog^ether? 
Is my love flung* away with that spray of white heather? 

And do you remember, oh, do you remember, 
When the falling* star flashed that brig^ht night of September; 
How your heart's wish I read in your rapt look of longing? # 
Have you crushed that hope dead, to my heart's bitter wronging? 

But with lips still locked tight, at your pride's stern commanding, 
As a statue death white, here before me you're standing. 
Woe's me we part thusl yet if so we must sever. 
Farewell now, Miss Gordon, oh, farewell for ever. 
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EVA TOOLE. 
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Who's not heard of Eya Toole, 
Munster's purest, proudest jewel, 
Queep pf Lipi' rick's lovely maideiis, 

Kerry's charming pirls? 
As her g^lidingr course she takes 
Like a swan across the lakes, 
With her voice of silver cadence, 

And her smile of pearls! 
Oh! the eyes of Eva Toole! 
Now why would not Cromwell cruel, 
Just have called two centuries later 

Here on Carrig* height? 
For one angry azure flash 

From beneath her ebon lash! 

And away old NoU should scatter 

Out of Eva's sight. 

Is't describe you, Eva Toole? 

As she danced last night at Shrule, 

Her two feet like swallows skimmin' 

Up and down the floor,* 
Or the curtsey that she dropped 
Ev'ry time the music stopped, 
Not the oldest men or women 

Saw such grace before. 
Tet altho' you bore the rule 
O'er us aU then, Eva Toole, 
Ne'er a one but I was in it 

Of your sweethearts fine. 
And my heart's in such a riot, 
That to keep the crayture quiet 
I am runnin' round this minute 

Just to make you mine! 
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THE FALLING STAR. 



On my h/^aven he flashed, aK the meteor star 
Out of night will flame from afar. 
Ah; how could I escape his f^peU? 
Deep, deep into my h<*art he fell. 
Ochoncvl 

I believed the stars that burn above 
Shone less true than hi<« eyes of love. 
All their lamps beam on and on> 
But, my falling star, thou art gone. 
Ochone! 

And a new love claims my fealty now. 
Scant of speech and stern of brow. 
Until death I own his claim. 
Sorrow is my new love's name. 
Ochone! 
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KITTY OF THE COWS. 



When Kate gives the warning 

For the milking in the morning; 

E'en the cow known for horning comes running to her pail. 

All the lambs they play about her, 

And the little bonneens snout her, 

While their parents they salute her wid a twist of the tail, 

Just as if tbey said/'You darling, God bless you!" 

When we rest from our labour, 

And, neighbour wid neighbour, 

Draw in from the sun to the shelter of the tree, 

Wid the new milk and murphies 

You come trippin' out to serve us, 

All the boys' hearts beguilin*, alanna machree! 

Wliile each one of us whispers^ ''God bless you!" 

But there's one sweeter hour. 

When the sun has lost his power 

And the shadows they come creeping along the dewy land, 

Then sweet Kitty I go stalking, 

Till away we two are walking. 

And 'tis pleasantly we're talking, wid my one hand in her hand 

And the other slipped around her and welcome! 
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KITTY OF THE COWS. 

(Air from the Petrie Collection.) 
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Dei^boarwid neighbour. Draw m from the sun to the shelter of the tree, Wid the 





new milk aud murphi 



ud murphies lou come trip - pin^ out to serve us. All the 
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boys' hearts be - g-ui - lin*, al - . an - na ma - chree! While each 
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3. But there's one sweeter hour^When the sun has lost his power And the 
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sha-ddws they come creep -ing a - loug^ the de - wy laud. Then sweet 





y I go stalking, Till a - way we two are walk-iug, Aud 'tis 
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THE KING'S CAVE. 
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Rash Son, return! Yon shores that dazzle 

With glowing pleasannce, glittering plain. 
And crystal keep is not Hy- Brazil, 

Bat some false phantom of the main. 
And yon bright band thy vision meeting. 
Their warbled welcome hither fleeting^ 
Oh> trust not to their siren greeting. 

Oh, wave not, wave not back again. 
Bat veil thine eyes from their entreating 

And lisl not their enchanting strain. 

O Sovran Sire, no crnel vision 

Compels my carragh o'er the deep! 
Yea, have we seen the land Elysian, 

Hy-Brazil out of Ocean leap. 
None ever knew it smiling nearer. 
Or hearkened yet, a blessed hearer. 
Its Virgin Chorns chanting clearer 

O'er lulled Atlantic's cradled sleep. 
That strain again I What psalm sincerer 

From Angel harps to Earth conld sweep. 

With hand to brow the monarch hoary 

Stood rapt upon the Western ray, 
Till in a gulf of golden glory 

The bright bark melted o'er the bay. 
Then cradled the glass of calm asunder 1 
Then roared the cave the sea cliff under! 
Then sprang to shore, with hoofs of thunder, 

Mannanan's steeds of ghostly grey. 
Yet ere the shock, a cry of wonder, 

"Hy- Brazil's here!" rose far away. 
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THE KING'S CAVE. 

(An Arran Boatsong.) 
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The Neptune of the ancient Irish. 



H. 21^70 



100 



LULLABY 
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Tve found my bouny babe a. nest 

On Slumber Tree, 
rtl rock you there to rosy rebl, 

A store Machreet 
Oh, Inlla lol sing all the learev 

On Slumber Tree, 
Till everything that hurts or grieves 

Afar must flee. 

rd put my pretty child to float 

Away from me. 
Within the new moon's silyer- boat 

On Slumber Sea. 
And when your starry sail is o^er. 

From Slumber Sea, 
My precious one, you'll step to shore 

On Mother's knee. 
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Larghetto con moto. 



m^ 



^ 



i- 



C i l'i,; f-l-f-E 







y 



^ 



^ 



tt 



-6-^ 



ir, 



^.A. 



Z=Z2 



ife=^ 




1. Fve found my boo-ny babe a uest Oa 





^m 



Slumber Tree. 



^ i j j-;gr pJ.^^ 



I'll rod( you there to ro - syrest, A -store Machree! 




w 



pp 



f 



Pve 





fouud my bonny babe a nest On Slumber Tree, Til rock you there to ro-sy rest, A- 




i 



i 



11 



i 



22 



f* * 



=n 



store Ma - chreel 



Hush - o, 



Hush . o! 




3 



' ^^ 



^ 



i 



(9- 



£ 



^ii J I 



Oh, lul - la - 



^* 



jt»/r 



H. ieSTO 



iOiK 



$ 



5 




On Slumber Tree, 




2t 



lo! 



sin^ all the leaves 



On Slumber 



'\W 




m 




^ 



•R 






H rPj ! 



^^ 



_2iJ 



• • 



^ 




Tree, 



Till ev'- ry . thioi^that hurts or grieves 



A - far must 





fffr\ 




^ 



flee. 



PP 




xc 



a -far must flee. 





' I J3J7J. 



f 
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THE ALARM 
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Hurry down, hurry dowui hurry down ever, 

Friiin the wrack-ridden mountain and yeHow, rushing river. 

Stern horsemen and footmen with spear, axe and quiver, 

Oh, hurry down, hurry down, your land to deliver. 

Haste, oh haste, for in cruel might clustering 

Far and near the fierce Nordman is mustering, 

Haste, oh haste, or the daughters ye cherish. 

The hride of your hosom shall far more than perish. 

Lo! how he toils down that narrow pass yonder. 
Ensnared by his spoils and oppressed by his plunder! 
Flash on him, crash on him, GodV» fire and thunderl 
And scatter and shatter his fell ranks asunder. 
Oh, smite the wolf, ere he slinks from the slaughter. 
Oh, rend the shark, ere he wins to deep water. 
Pursue and hew him to pieces by the haven. 
And feast with his red flesh the exulting sea raven. 

Suggested by OeraM Oriffia'a 
fTur Song of (yDriscoU, 
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THE SONG OF THE FAIRY KING 
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Brigiit Queen of women, oh, come away, 

Oh, come to my kingilom Strang to see: 
Wbere tresses flow with a g-olden g-low, 

And white as snow is the fair body. 
Beneath the silky curtains of arching* ebon tirows, 

Soft eyes of sunny azure the heart enthral, 
A speed! of magic son^ to each rosy mouth belong;^) 

And sorrowful sighing^ can ne'er befall. 

Oh bright are the blooms of thine own Innisfail 

And green is her garland around the West; 
But brighter flowers and greener bowers 

Shall all be ours in that country blest. 
Or can her streams compare to the runnels lich and rare 

Of slow yellow honey and swift red wine, 
That softly slip to the longing lip 

With magic flow through that land of mine ? 

We roam the earth in its grief and mirth, 

But move unseen of all therein; 
For before their gaze there hangs the haze, 

The heavy haze of their mortal sin. 
But oh! our age it wastes not; for our beauty tastes not 

Of Evil's tempting apple and droops and dies. 
Cold death shall slay us never but for ever and forever' 

Lovers stainless ardours shall illume our eyes. 

Then, Queen of women, oh, come away. 

Far, far away to my fairy throne. 
To my realm of rest in the magic West, 

Where sin and sorrow are all unknown. 
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CLARES DRAGOONS 
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When on Ramillies' bloody field 

The baffled French were forc'd to yield, 

The victor Saxon backward reePd 

Before the charge of Claret men. 
The flails we conqnerM in that fray 
Look lone in Ypres choir they say: 
We'll win them company to-day 
Or bravely die, like Clare's men. 

Vive la! for Ireland's wrong, 

And Vive la! for Ireland's right, 
Vive la! in battle throng 

For a Spanish steed and sabre. 

Another Clare is here to lead, 
The worthy son of stich a breed, 
The French expect some famous deed 

When Clare leads on his warriors. 
Onr Colonel comes from Brian's race, 
His wounds are in his breast and face, 
The gap of danger's still his place,. 

The foremost of his Squadron. 

Vive la! for Ireland's wrong, 

And vive la! for Ireland's right, 
Vive la! in battle throng 

For a Spanish steed and sabre. 

Oh, comrades think how Ireland pines 
For exiled lords, and rifled shrines,. 

Her dearest hope the ordered lines 

And bursting charge of Clare's men. 

Then fling your green flag to the sky, 
Be Limerick your battle cry, 

And charge till blood floats fetlock high 

Around the track of Clare's men. 

Vive la I for Ireland's wrong, 
Vive la! for Ireland's right, 
Vive lal in battle throng 
For a Spanish steed and sabre. 

THOMAS DAriS. 
BfHideHsed from kis * Clare's Drag'oons* ky J.R B. 
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THE BOWER IN MY BREAST 
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I once loved a boy who would come and ^o, 

Whenever I made my request $ 
Till, the truth for to tell, I loved him so well 

That I built him a bower in my breast, 

In my breast, 

A bower of pfreen hope in my breast. 

But the times grew so black, that at last he should sail 

His fortune to seek in the West. 
Long sorry was I to bid him good-bye; 

For rd built him a bower in my breast, 

In my breast, 

A bower of green hope in my breast. 

his letters were loving, his letters were long, 
That came floating far out of the West. 

Then cold, short and few they turned, wirrasthrue! 
And good-bye to the bower in my breast. 

In my breast, 
The bower of green hope in my breast. 

Povnded on an old song. 
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MARCHING TO CANDAHAR 
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Marching, forced marching, 

At stretch of sp^ed, so strong the need, 
Marching, forced marching 

And Bobs himself to lead. 
Horse, foot and gun at call, 
Like wool upon a ball, 

'Tis in and out and round about 
He winds and binds us all. 

Marching and marching, 

For weeke and weeks, o'er moors and peaks; 
Marching and outmarching 

Ten thousand grand old Greeks. 
Till Xeaophon^s harangues 
Of stades and parasangs, 

By all the powers this march of ours 
To Banagher it bangs. 

Marching and marching. 

So swift and far by sun and star! 
Oh, marching and marching 

Away for Candahar. 
They say she^s sore beset, 
But through the Afghan net 

We boys will break, and no mistake, 
And save the city yet. 
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MARCHING TO CANDAHAR. 

Air from tho Petrio Colioetion. 
Moderato alia Marcia. 
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THE QUERN SONG. 
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Maids, at morn, grind the good corn 
Each in her mill with a will! 

In go the oatSy wheat and pearly barley, 
Down in a shower falls the flour. 

CHORUS. 
Winding strong, grinding all day long, 

Round and round goes- the mill; 
Grinding turn-about, till the meal is out, 

Must never, never be still. 

Those bands that are strongest 

Will find a welcome here, 
And they wbo work the longest 

Shall earn the best cheer. 

CHORUS. 
Those hands that are strongest 

Will find a welcome here, 
And they who work the longest 

Shall earn the best cheer. 
Winding strong, grinding all day long, 

Round and round goes the mill, 
Grinding, turn-about, till the meal is out 

Must never, never stand still. 

AdapiedJIrom an oldSomg, 
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THE QUERN TUNE. 

(k\r from Horncastle's Irish Entertainnient.) 
Andante moderato. 
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O'DONNELL'S MARCH. 
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Oh! have you heard the tidings? 

Limerick's aflame, 
Kerry and the "Ridings 

Out in Red Hugh's name: 
Till chiefs so lately mocking 
Around his flag are flocking 
And Dublin's towers are rocking 

At O'Donnells fame. 

The rain it ran in fountains, 

Then there fell such frost. 
That Slieve Phelim's mountains 
Swift as fire he crossed. 
Past every Saxon Warder 
He's broke the Southern Border, 
And struck in battle order 

Mountjoy's startled host. 

Then hail to Hugh 0' Donnell! 

Hail, Clan Donnell, hail! 
Out of far Tyrconnell 

Hosting to Kinsale! 
Oh, heroes of Blackwater, 
Stay not your swords of slaughter. 
Until your foes ye scatter 

Headlong through the Pale. 
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(Air /'The brown little MalletV) 
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Allegretto molto marcato. 
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THE DEATH OF OSCAR 



»■ » ♦ ■ 1^ 



I sought my own son over Oowra's black field , 

Where the host of the Fians was shattered^ 
Where fell all. our mighty ones, and helmet and shield 

O'er the red earth lay shamefully scattered. 
I sought my own Oscar and my proud heart upleaped, 

As at last on a lone ridge I found him> 
His stern hand still clinging to the sword that had reaped 

Swathe on swathe of the dead foes around him. 



He held out his ^rms, though the drear mist of death 

Had begun o'er his bright eyes to gather. 
''I thank God'' he faltered with his failing breath, 

''That thou still art unhurt, Oh, my father." 
Then down, down I knelt by my hed.rt's dearest one, 

All else beside him forgetting} 
Till Oscar's proud spirit passed forth like the sun 

In a red sea of glory setting. 

Prom the Oaeitc. 
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THE DEATH OF OSCAR. 

(Air: Th« Dirge of Ossian.) 
Adagio solenne. 
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ONE AT A TIME 

or Daniel Whitty. 

(Air. She hung her petticoat up to dry.) 



As 8h« sal spinning beside her door, 

Sweet Kitty Kelly of Farranfore, 

In dropped 7 as oft^n he'd done before, 

Ned Byrne, the young Schoolmaster. 
He took the seat that she signed him to 
And then that same to her side he drew. 
When np there hurried big Tom McHngh 

Who lived by lath and plaster. 
He took the seat that Miss Kate supplied 
And drew that same to her other side 
''Now do spake one at a time", she cried, 

And weMl get on the faster. 

Says Ned, ''Miss. Kelly, but donH you see, 
My business needs but yourself and me'.' 
"Then since, at'present at least, we're three, 

'Twill have to wait',' says Kitty. 
"Now, Tom Mc Hugh, His your turn to start ^? 
"Well then. Miss Kitty, first come apart'.' 
"And hurt poor Ned to the very heart I 

Your selfish plans I pity." 
But since I've guessed what you're both about, 
Ptkps now 'tis best not to lave you in doubt; 
So here's the whole of the murder out — 

I'm promised to Daniel Whitty. 
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RODDY MORE THE ROVER. 
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Of all the roviif Jacks that e'er to Farraufore caoie over 
As paramount I'd sorely couut ould Roddy More the Rover; 
Wid steeple hat and stiff cravat and nate nankeen knee breeches 
Aud on his back a pedlark pack just rowlin' oV wid riches. 

[For so it was when o'er the hill his coat-tails they'd come flyin\ 
The sharpest tongue of all was still, the crossest child quit cryinV 
Ould women even left their tay, ould men their glass of toddy, 
An^ spoon in hand> a welcome grand would wave and wave to Roddy.J 

Then when his treasures he'd unlade in view of all the village. 
In from her milkiu* ran the maid, each tky from out the tillage. 
The while the rogue, in each new vogue, the lasses he'd go drapin'. 
Until their lads his ribbons, plaids and rings had no escapin'. 

Now whist your noise and take yt»ur toys, cried he, "My darlin' childer; 
Or my best ballads wid your prate ye'U woefully bewilder." 
Then his " Come-all-3re V he'd advance wid such a fine comether 
That you mig^t say he took away your sinse and pince together. 

CBut there! of all the roamin* jacks that trass the counthry over, 
For paramount I'd ever count ould Roddy More the Rover. 
For deed an' I believe that when his sperrit parts his body. 
If he's allowed, he'll draw a crowd in Heaven itself, will Roddy.] 
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( Air. Thd brisk young barber.) 
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TROTTIISr TO THE FAIR 
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Trottin to the fair 

Me and Moll Molony, 
Seated I declare 

On a single pony. 
How am I to know that 

Molly's safe behind. 
With our heads in oh> that 

Awk 'ard way inclined? 
By her gentle breathin' 

Whisper *d past my ear, 
And her white arms wreathin' 

Warm around me here. 

Thus on Dobbin's back 

1 discoursed the darlingy 
Till upon our track 

Leaped a mongrel snarling. 
Ah! says Moll Fm frightened 

That the pony' 11 start- 
Aud her hands she tightened 

Round my happy heart; 
Till I axed her/' May I 

Steal a kiss or so?*' 
And my Molly Is grey eye 

Did nt answer no. 
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TROTTIN' TO THE FAIR 

(Air. Will you take a flutter.) 
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By her gen .tie breathm' 



WbisperVl past my ear, 
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And her white arms wreathm* 



Warm a - round me here. 
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Ah! says Moll Vm frightened, frightened That the po - ny'll start- And her 
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LIKE A STONE IN THE STREET. 
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Tiu left all alone like a stooe at the side of the street, 
With no kind **good day" oo the way from the many 1 meet. 
Still with looks cold and high they go hy, not one hrow nowanhendsy 
None holds out his hand of the hand of my fairweather friends. 

They help'd me to spend to Us end all my fine shining store, 
They drank to my health and my wealth till hoth Were no more. 
And now they are off with a scoff as they leave me behind, 
"When youVe ate the rich fruit, underfoot with the bare bitter rind/' 

There's rest deep and still on yon hill by our old Chapel's side, 
Where I laid you long ago, to my woe, ray young one-years bride. 
Then ochonel for relief from my grief into madness I flew. 
Would to God ere that day in the clay I'd been cover'd with you. 
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THE DAUGHTER OF THE ROCK 
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As 00 Killameys bosom blue 

We lay witli lifted oars, 
He challenged with his clarion true 

The silent shores. 
And straight from off her mountain throne 

The Daughter of the Rock 
Took up that challenge, tone by tonet 

With airy mock* 
And twice .and thrice from hill to hill 

She tossed it o*er the heather. 
Then drew the notes with one wild thrill 

Together. 
Like pearls of silver dew 

From a fragant pnrple flower, 
Echo's secret heart into 

They shower. 

We floated on and ever on 

With many a warbled tune. 
Until above the water wan 

Awoke the moon. 
Then with a sudden, strange surprise 

A clearer challenge came 
From out his eager lips, and eyes 

Of ardent flaine. 
Like Echo answering his horn. 

At first I mocking met him; 
Till lest e'en counterfeited scorn 

Should fret him. 
From all my beart strings caught, 

Faint as Echo's closing stress, 
Stole the answer that he sighing sought. 

Lovers low yes. 
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THE DAUGHTER OF THE ROCK. 
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THE SAILOKS BRIDE. 
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And is he coming home today 

Who all these years has ranged? 
And will he be the same to me, 

Although I so have changed. 
The same again, the same as when 

At first he courting came 
And looked me through with eyes so blue 

Ah, will he be the same? 

I would have dressed in all my best; 

He'd have me wear my worst. 
The faded gown of homespun brown 

In which I met him first. 
My woman's heart would have me smart; 

Vm but a woman still. 
Yet bide, gay gown, come, old one, down; 

Let Donal have his will. 

The Southern Star has fetched the Bar, 

She's signalled from the land. 
Quick, little Donal, to my arms! 

Now on my shoulder stand! 
There, there she sails! He's at the rails. 

For joy my eyes run o'er. 
Wave, little lad, to your own dad! 

Aye, 'tis himself once more. 
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THE RIDDLE. 
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Raise us a riddle as spinning tve sit. 

1%^ Voire. 

P'riips I have one that your fancy will fit. 
tod Voice. 

Come, then, advance it with all of your wit. 
f»J Voice. 

Some have c^ot the barley showing 

Some a purty patch of oats, 
Others just the pratees growing 

With a mountain side for ^ats. 
Gome with me through meadows flowVy 

Up where furzd and heather blow, 
If my secret golden dowry, 

Lasses, you would like to know. 
«wl Voice. 

Surely hid treasure is in your head. 
1st Voice. 

Wrongly my riddle this time you have read. 
ZP^ Voice; 

Gome, give us hold of a stronger thread. 

l*i^ Voire. 

How is this my herds can utter 
Of themselves the milk all day, 

Churn and turn it into butter 
Faix and firkin it safe away. 

Kerry cows upon their brows 

Bear a pair of branching horns ; 

But my kind they wear behind 

One, only one, like Unicorns. 
2nd Voice. 

Ah, then, your herds are the bees on the height, 
l^lt Voice. 

'Deed and this time yoi^re guessed aright. 

Pleasant the riddle you put us to-night. 



H.2870 



THE RIDDLE. 

(Spinning Wheel Sorig.) 
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I PRAY YOU BE PATIENT. 
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Mourn not beyond measure, my long absent lover, 

Tbese eyes dim with watching, this trouble. pale mouth, 

As for you they have faded for you theyUl recover -. 
Your violets, your roses, refreshed after drouth. 



Yet I pray you be patient, for, oh, I am tired. 
Too tired, too tired to be closely caressed; 

So take me and soothe me, my love long desired, 

As a mother would lay her own child on her breast. 



So long I have starved, oh, a little while long<tr 
Thus tenderly, slenderly portion my bliss. 

More now were too mubh, when I\n braver and stronger, 
ru sigh back your whispers, restore you your kiss. 



see how the shadows in sunshine are fleeting! 

hark how the robins rejoice in the lane! 
There! lay my thin hand on your hearts happy beatiog, 

There! lift my tired head to your shoulder again. 
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MORE OP CLOYNE. 
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Little sister* whom the Fay 
Hides away within his doon. 
Deep below yon tuAed fern 
Oh» list and learn my mag'ic tune. 

T^ong a^, when snared like thee 
By the Shee, my harp and I 
Ocr them wove the slumber spell. 
Warbling well its lullaby. 

Till with dreamy smiles they sank, 
Rank on rank, before the strain; 
Then I rose from out the rath 
And found my path to earth again. 

Little sister, to my woe 
Hid below among the Shee, 
List and learn my magic tune, 
Thjat it full soon may succour thee. 
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NOTE. More of Manster was carried off by the fairies in her youth; bqt escaped from them and became the wife 
of Cathal kinj^ of Cashel. Afterwards her sister was similarly abducted but was rescued by Mure who re- 
cognized her by her singing. 
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Oft and oft I dream, astor^, 

With secret sighs and laughter* 
How once yon reaped the field before, 

And I came gathering after. 
While tenderly, tenderly with the corn 

Looks of love you threw ni«; 
Till I stood up with eyes of scorn 

And withered your hope to woo me. 

Oft and oft Vm dreaming still, 

With smiles and tears together. 
Of how I stretched so weak and ill. 

Thro* all the wintry weather; 
While tenderly, tenderly still you'd tap, 

Seeking news of Norahi 
Till I grew fonder of your rap 

Than father's yoice» acora! 

Most I mind the plan conoeaFd 

That thro' the spring amused you, 

To wait to find me in the field. 
Where rashly I refused you; 

Then earnestly, earnestly in my eyes 
Gaze till I return'd you 

The look of looks and sigh of sighs 
On the spot where once I spurn 'd you. 
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turn'd you The look of looks and sigh of sighs On the spot where once I 




■(^'1, K J f . ftrTg 



^ 



i 



I 



spurn'd you 




O 



*? *7 r *> 



O 



T T r ^ 



H. 2870 



194 



THE KILLARNEY HUNT. 
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The hunt is up! and houud aod pup 

Are tuning round Killarney; 
The hunt is outl O there's a shout! 

You'd hear it down to Blarney. 
There goes the stag along the crag, 

A Royal now I warrant , 
See how he sails across the rails 

And fHes the foaming torrent. 

Away to Tork they wind and work. 

Among the whorts and heather. 
The scent's in doubt, now all are out, 

Now hark! they're all together. 
For old Jack Koogh he marked him go 

And wav«d 'em with his wattle. 
A full George crown they've thrown him down 

With that he 11 moist his throttle. 

Yoicks! Tally ho! Away they gol 

See how the turf he's skimming. 
He's thro' the brake, he*s took the lake. 

And after him they're swimming. 
Their floating ranks are on his flanks, 

They're closing now behind him; 
He feels the land! he's up the strand! 

Now, mind him, oh now mind himi 

HulLhullahool they flash in view 

Along the shining shingle; 
In lengthening row they streaming go, 

Now with the shades they mingle; 
While, underneath the evening star, 

A phantom hunt seems, flying. 
Now swelling near, now echoing far, 

Now down the breezes dying! 
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OH, MY GRIEF! OH, MY GRIEF! 
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Oh. my grief, oh, my grief! 
Ob» my grief all the morning! 
Oh, my grief all the evenl 
Oh, my grief all the night I 
Over flower, over leaf 

Falls the shade of her scorning, 
And darkens bine heaven 
With its desolate blight. 

Oh, wind, and oh, wind 
Wailing over the forest. 
With thee my sad spirit 
Would fain wander forth I 
Thus all unconfined, 

When sorrow was sorest, 
I too should inherit 

The strange, silent North. 

More pure and more chaste, 
Thou desolate Norland, 

Than the South's sighing languors 
In bowers rose -hung. 
Thy wan, winter waste, 

Thy still, solemn foreland* 
Aurora's red angers 

The white stars among. 
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SINCE WE'RE APART. 
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Since we're apart> since we're apart^ 
The weariness and lonely smart 
Are going greatly ronnd my heart; 
Upon my pillow, ere I sleep, 
The full of my two shoes I weep. 
And like a ^host all day I creep. 

'Tis what you said youM never change 
Or with another ever range> 
Now ey'n the Church is cold and strange. 
There side hy side our seats we took. 
There side hy side we held one book; 
But with another now you look. 

And when the service it was o'er, 
Wed walk the meadow's flow*ry floor, 
As we shall walk and walk no more. 
For while beneath the starry glow 
Ye two sit laughing light and low, 
A shade among the shades I go. 

Suggested by a Gaelic Song. 
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MY GARDEN AT THE BACK 
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When I came o'er from old Rosstrevor, 

Here to London town, 
A lonesome spell upon me fell 

For Kate and County Down. 
'Twas gloomy toil for her glad smile, 

Grey stone for grassy track; 
Till I took heart at last to start 

A garden at the back. 

With country mould at morn and eve, 

Still I piled my plot; 
Then sow'd and set musk, mignonette, 

Pink, rose, forget-me-not. 
Till bees they flew from out the blue. 

And butterflies they'd tack, 
O blessed hour, from flowV to fiow'r 

Of my garden at the back. 

Then when Fd but the Christmas rose 

To end the flowVy race, 
Around the corner came my scorner 

With a saddened face. 
The cause to guess of her distress 

For sure I was not slack, 
And now her eyes make Paradise 

Of my garden at the back. 
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MY GARDEN AT THE BACK. 

(Air. Reynard on the mountain high.) 

Andante. mpcantahile 
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THE COUNTY OF MAYO 



►■^♦♦^<. 



On the deck of Lynch's boat, here I sit in woeful plight , 

Through my sighing all the day and my weeping all the night. 

Were it not that full of grief from my people forth I go, 
0, 'tis royally Pd sing all thy praises, sweet Mayo. 



When I dwelt at home in peace, and my gold did much abound, 

In the midst of fair young maids, how the Spanish ale went round! 

Oh ! the change from that gay day thus, across the ocean flow, 
To be laid in Santa Cruz far and far from sweet Mayo. 



Sadly changed are IrruVs girls; very proud theyVe grown and high 
With their patches and their powder, for I pass their buckles by; 

But their airs I little heed, since the Lord will have it so 

That Vm forced to foreign lands far and far from sweet Mayo. 



*Tis my grief that Patrick Loughlin is not Earl in Irrul still, 
And that Brian Duff no more rules as lord upon the hill. 

And that Colonel Hugh 0' Grady should be lying dead and low, 
And I sailing, sailing swift from the County of Mayo. 



Adapted from George Fox, 
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THE COUNTY OF MAYO.*> 

Uir. The ship of Patrick Lynch.) 
Andante. 
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*)The well known words of Oeorgre Pure translation from the old Irish Song have been adapted to suit thi<itune 
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ALONE, ALL ALONE 

(A Love Song from the Irish Gaelic.) 
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When westward Vm called, 

Tis not east Vd be goin^. 
Should I sup the salt wave 

With the pure spring to hand, 
Or prefer the base weed 

To the richest rose blowing, 
Or not follow my own love 

The first through the land? 

Oh, my heart is a fountain 

Of sorrow unspoken, 
A virgin nut-cluster 

Untimely down torn ! 
And oh, but my heart 

Flutters bleeding and broken, 
Like a bird beating out 

Its wild life on a thorn. 

His cheek is the hue 

Of the blackberry blossom, 
And blackberry blue 

His dark tresses above; 
And Vm cryin* without 

Who should lie in his bosom 
And I doubt and I doubl 

If he's true to his love. 

'Tis time I should part you, 

Proud, hurrying City; 
For your tongues they cut sharper 

By far than your stone, 
And your hearts than that same 

Are more hardened to pity; 
So my love Til go seeking. 
Alone, all alone ! 
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THE DEATH OF GENERAL WOLFE 
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''The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power 

And all that beauty, all that wealth ere ga,ye 
Await alike the inevitable hoor_ 

The paths of glory lead but to the grave." 
Thus great Wolfe sighed, 

While on muffled oar 
We darkling crossed St Laurence' whispering tide 

For the foeman's unguarded shore. 

Then, one by one, far up the fearful steep 

We toiled and toiled through all the live long night; 
Till on the Frenchmen startled out of sleep 

We flashed in long drawn phalanx from the height. 
Enraged Montcalm 

Bade his host advance-. 
And on the frowning heights of Abraham 

Closed the champions of England and Prance. 

Oh, fierce we fought until a fatal ball 

Found Wolfe^s brave bosom through the battle smoke. 
Then charged the Scots with fiery slogan call 

And backward reeled the French and broke. 
''See! Sir, they run!" 

"Who?" he faintly cried. 
"The French." "Now God be praised, our arms have won!" 

And contented he turned and died. 
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THE SONGS ERIN SINGS. 

" Music shall outlive all th« songs of the birds .*' 

Old Irisn. 



>■ !♦•■■< 



Tve heard the lark's cry thrill the sky oW the meadows of Lusk, 
And the first joyous gush of the thrush from Adare^s April wood, 
At thy lone music's spell, Philomel, magic stricken IVe stood, 
When in Espan afar star on star trembled out of the dusk. 

While Dunkerron^s blue dove murmured love 'neath her nest I have sighed. 
And by mazy Guldaff with a laugh mocked the cuckoo's refrain^ 
Derrycarn's dusky bird I have heard piping joy hard by pain 
And the swanks last lament sobbing sei^t over Moyle's mystic tide. 



Yet as bright shadows pass from the glass of the darkening lake, 
As the rose's rapt sigh must die, when the zephyr is stilled; 
In oblivion grey sleeps each lay that those birds ever trilled, 
But the songs Erin sings from her strings shall immortally wake. 
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THE SONGS ERIN SINGS. 

''Mu$te shall outlive all the songs of the birdsV Old Irish, 
Larghetto moderato. 
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In the wan, mistful morning to Ocean^s wild ^ales 
Afar from her scorning I loose my black sails; 
For my kiss was scarce cold on her cheek when she turned 
And my love for the gold of a renegade spurned. 



Under cloud chill and pallid, while hollow winds moan, 
Lies alas! our green-valleyed, purple-peaked Innishowen; 
For as if my sad case she were sharing to-day, 
All her glory and grace she hides weeping away. 

Farewell, Lake of Shadows! Buncrana, farewell 

To your thy my sea meadows, your fern-fluttering dell!" 

Adieu, Donegal! o'er the waters death wan, 

Under Heaven's heavy pall, like a ghost I am gone. 
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THE LEAFY COOL-KELLURE 



» i« t ♦i*^^- 



Just between the day and dark, 

O'er the ^reen of the glimmering Park, 

Lost in heaven one lonely lark 

Soared and poured bis passion pure; 
Till the .long, sweet, shivering strain 
Took, metbought, this meaning plain, 
As it showered like silver rain 

Softly into the Cool-kellure. 

How we prayed and prayed of old, 
Blackbird, with the crown of gold. 
That you'd cross the waters cold 

Erin'ts sorrows at last to cure. 
But you sought and sought in vain 
Succour out of France and Spain, 
None would help you here to reign, 

Blackbird, over the Gool-kellure. 

Yet the Blackbird far above 
Now I rank the Royal Dove 
Who, at last for Erin^s love 

Wreathing with shamrock her bosom pure, 

O'er the dreadful flood's decrease 
Flutters with its spray of peace 
To her bowV of Queenly ease 

Nestling under the Cool-kellure. 
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The Bailor's Danob, D, E9 and F 
ThBee mkrrt liBN. D and F 

MERLIN MORGAN. 

Little Labb of vine, D, E^ and F 
Strike up a Bono, a, BJ and C ... 

A. A. NBBDHAM. 

The Queen of Gonnexaba, CAD 

ERNEST NBWTON. 

GoBPOBAL John Bartholemt. ) 

B9andGi 

GIRO PINSUTI. 

The Nioht Watch 

PRINCE PONIATOW5KL 

The Teoxan'b Weddino Bono, 
G, A and B7 

ROGER QUILTER. 

Fill a olasb with oolden winb,\ 
G,D2,B9andB ; 

W. SANDERSON. 

Captain Mac, G and D 

Drake ooeb Webt, G and D 
Friend o' xtne. F, G, Ab, B2 and O 
Shtpmateb o' mink, F and O 
Thk Last Gall. BP, C and D 
Up prom Boxerbbt, Bb, C and D ... 

J. SARJEANT. 

Blow, blow, thou Winter Wind ) 
B, G and D minor ... > 

A. SOMERVELL. 

The little bed Fox, D and Bb ... 

W. H. SQUIRE. 

If I xiOHT ooxE TO Tou, F, O, ) 

AD, Bo and G ... , f 

It'b up to a Man. O, A, Bb and C ... 
The Bo'bun'b Lament, G and D ... 
Mountain Lovebs, BD, G, EO and F 

Palb, A&andB) 

Beroeant of the Line, F, Q and A 
T^E Watchman, G, D and B 

C. V. STANPORD. 

Dbake'b Deux, G and D minor ... 
Eya Toole, G, BO and EXf 

Fatbeb G'Fltnn, A&. B7 and G ... 

MoLLT Bbannioan, E9, F and Ab ... 
The Old Superb, A9, B& and G ... 
The Bmith'b Bono, Bb and G 
Tbottin' to the Faib, [ 

G, D, EtrandF/ 

A. QORINQ THOMAS. 

The Blaoxbxith'b Haxxbb, \ 

B^andF/ 

H. TROTBRB. 

Mt old Bhaxo, B&, G and E^ 

Bhobt Gut (A), D, Eb and F 

The Dbathlebb Arxt. A, Bband D 
Go to Bba, F, O, AI7 and G 

M. V. WHITE. 
Kino Ghablkb, F and G 

CHARLES WILLBBY. 

The Fobtunb Hunter, C, D9 ft ES 

H. LANE WILSON. 

Thb Beooab'b Bono, G and AJf 
Falbb Phillib, a and C 
The Tinker's Bono, B^ and Db 
When dull Gabe, F and G 

HAYDN WOOD. 

Bba Boad (The>, Bb, C and D 

A. WOODPORDE-PINDBN. 

Kabeocibi Bono, BT, O and D 



Compueei 
ntKajr. 

A toD 



A to D 

BtoBb 
Ei7toEb 

A to G 

G to D 

A toD 
G to D 
A to D 
A to B 

AtoD 
AtoE 



flwcb. 



All 



Mr, Harry Dearth 

Mr, Barrington Foote 
Mr. Santley 

All Beueee 



Mr. Santley 

Mr. Ivor Foeter 
Mr. Sarringion Fooi^ 
Mr, Harry Dearth 
Mr. Barrington Foote 

Mr, Harry Dearth 
Mr. Harry Dearth 



G to E Signor FoH 



BbtoEb 



GftoE 



G to D 



GtoE9 



OtolS 
G toD 
Q to G 
GtoD 
F to D 
Abto G 



JftoD 



Ato D 



Mr. Harry Dearth 
Mr. Barrington Fiv^ie 



AH Baeeee 



•2 



G to G 

to D 

toD 

B&toD 

ADtoE!^ 

A to G 

G to D 



B9to J) 
B to D 

AbtoBb 

BbtoEb 
AbtoD» 
DtoE» 

B toD 



BbtoEb 

BirtoD 
B toE 
A to D 
A to G 

G toG 

G to D 

O to D 

Bb*S>D 
A toD 

BbloD 

B9toD 



Mr. Harry Dearth 
Mr. Ivor Foeter 
Mr. Norman Williame 
Mr. Norman WiUiawt 
Mr. Noi man Williame 
Mr. Ivor Foeter 



Sigfwr Foli 



Mr. Plunket Oreene 



Mr. Harry Dearth 

Mr. Norman Williajns 
Mr. Harry Dearth 
Mr. Harry Dearth 



Mr. plunket Grenw 
Mr. Plunket Qreene 
f Signor Foli atid 
1 Mr, Santley 
Mr. Plunket Greene 
Mr. Plunket Oreene 
Mr. Plunket Oreene 

Mr. Plunket Greene 



Mr. FrahkUn Clive 

Mr. Chae, Knowlee 

AllBaeeee 

Mr. Bobert Badford 

Mr. Plunket Oremte 

Mr. Harry Dearth 

Mr. H. Lane WUeon 
Mr. H. Lane Wiletm 
Mr. H. Lane Wileon 
Mr. H. Lane WUeon 

Mr. Harry Dearth 

Mr. Hamilton Earle 



BASS SONQS (IMPERIAL EDITION). 

41 Popafair Standard and ClasBlcal Sonffo, i^pcr covor, 2/6 ; llxip covor. ffllt, 4/- ; or in Proach Morocco, limp, t*lt edffoa. 7 

5m alB0 *'TMB ROYAL BDiTiONS," eomtootM ino, 

TUB MUSICAL CABINBT, Oao SbllUag eaek Nmmbor, TUB CAVBNDiSH MUSIC BOOKS, Omo Sbllllmg each. 

No. 96. Twenty-two Baritono and Mo. 118. Ten Standard Baae BongB (IbI Selection 

BongB. Mo. 138. Seven „ « {9od' „ 



BOOSEY ft CO.. LONDON, NEW YORK AND TORONTO. 



TENOR SONGS, STflNDflRD AND POPULAR. 



B rnnro •» 

Th« Cooipaat of th« first Key only U gt¥>ii, fro« thU 



} 



CoMmoof 
tst Ker. 

mtoEb 

I0toB& 
C to B 

CtoK 

BbtoE^ 

Cto Bb 



} 



C to B 

CtoBb 
DtoB 

DtoBb 

O toB 

GtoB^ 

B^toF 
D()toB& 

B?toB& 



D to F 

B9 toBb 
BtoB 



toF 
B9toF 

G to F 



5TBPhBN ADAM5. 

At>ibu Mabib. Bb, P. O and Ah . 
Bt tht Watkbs, Btr, K, G and Aff 
FABBWBIX ni THB Dbsert, 

C, D9, B& and F 
Fiona. C, D« Efr and F ... ... . 

Garovnk (Thb\ Bp, F, O and Afr 
Good Compant, HT, F, G and A -^ 
H01.T CiTT (THB). Ab» B!?, C and V7 
{Organ or Harmonium part, 

Chortu part, in C only, price 9d., amd 
in Tonic SoUfa, priee Id.) 

lALAKD OF DBBAM 8 (THB), O, D. B& I 

and F ».« ... . ••• ••• ! 

liioRT or TBB WoBU>, fp, F. O A At^ 
Maid or Halabab, D, B!). B A F .. 
Maid of thb Mill (ThbX B7, F,' 

O ano Ad / ... ••• ••• ••• 

MoMA, C, D, 7», B and F 

NiBVANA, B^, G. D and B& ^ 

BoxANT XtAM, Ah, lib and C 

R08E8, AJy, Biy, O and !»;«.. 

Stab or Bfthlbhbm (Thb\ BIT, F, ^ 

Ct anu A' ... "• «•• •■• '' 

(Organ or Narmnnium pari, 

price Sd. 

TOTTB dbab bbowm btbs, I G to B 

F, G and AD.». ) 

W. B. AULBN. 

Bbtubm and 8TAT, B9 and F 

FLORENCE AYLWARD. 

OASB NOT NOW. OH MAIDBN 

MAyoUBNBBN, 19f, O and B9 

bIy Loyb. mt Cbown. G, BIT and F 

M. W. BALPB. 

Comb into thb Gabdbn» Maud, ) 

C and jy ... ••• . ■ «« ••• * 

GooD-MXOHT, BBZioyBD, B7 and Q .., 

LOIS BARKER. 

Thb Enokantbd Ouldb, F and Ah 

T. C.3TERNDALB BBNNBTT. 

TAKB, ok TAXa TB08B LIPS AWAT, ) 

F. GandA «.[ 
J. BLUMBNTHAL. 

I WmH TBOU WBBT WOT OOnfO, \ 

Byan dPy ... i 

TBUTK ■HAXiZi TBBB DBLTVtt ) 

G and B& ... I 

A. H. BRBWBR. 

NiNBTTA, BfT, O, D and Bb 

MiNB, B?, G and B? 

C. W. CADMAN. 

AT Dawnxno. B, Oir, A9 and A 
Gall xb no mobb, F. A and C ..- 

I HBAB A THBUBH AT BTB, Bb, F « Alf 

prbdk. clippb. 

Whbb, G, AIT and B7 ... .^ ~. 
P. N. COWBN. 

Aubadb, D and F ••• i;l « ••• 

Whbn thb Wobld n faib, BIT, F, > 

^ and AIT ... ... ... ••• y 

OARNBT WOL8BLBY COX. 

THO8B A8UBB BTB8, A, B9. G A Db 

ISIDORE DB 80LLA. 

LxoRT or XT 80UI1, G, flb and F ... 
COT8PORO DICK. 

FABXWBIiL, IF BYBB VOMXIBSC 

Pbatbb, F and AiT ... 
PRANCI5 DORBL. 

G ABOBN OF TOUB HBABT, F, A^ A BB 

When xt Bhiw ooxxBAiZinio \ 
HOXB, G, Ab and Bb ... ... j 

EDWARD BLOAR.. 
In thb Dawn, G. Bb and Bfl ... 

I8 BHB NOT FABSIMO, D, F and O ... 

p. POTHBROILL. 

O Flowbb OF xaxoBT, Ab and O... 

Oh I XAY XT DBBAXS OOKB TBUB, ) 

D,BO,FaadG ...) 
GERALD GRAYLINO. 

BiLBNOB AND BONO. ^ .,. I 

Eb,F,GandAb I 

O. MBNSCMBL _ ^ ^ 

Flobbntinb Bbbbnadb (AX F * G 
Bono of Flowbbb (A) 



Sane by 

Mr, Sdward Lloyd 
Mr. Edward Lloyd 

Mr John MeCormaek 

Mr. Bdtward Lloyd 
Mr. Edward Lloyd 
lir. Edward Lloyd 
Mr. Edward Lloyd 



Mr. Edward Lloyd 

Mr. Edward Lloyd 
Mr. Jaek Boberteon 

Mr. Edward Lloyd 

Mr. Edward Lloyd 
I Mr. Edward Lwyd 
\ dt Mr. Ben Daniet 
Mr. Edward Lloyd 

Mr. Edward Lloyd 



Mr, John McOormaek 



Mr, Benry Fierty 



Mr. WlUtworfhMittan 
Mr. ChoHse OhtUoy 



AUTonorn 
AUTenort 

Mr. Horhori Cwoe 



tli« Comoaaa of tlio oth«r Keys can M readily found. 



G to F Mr. John MoOormaek 



O toF 
O toB 



GtoB9 
B^toBb 

BtoDf 
A to D 
BbtoB9 

D toB 

GftoB 



jtr. 0MIM 
Mr.Bime 



Mr. John Coatee 
Mr. John Coatee 

Mr, John McOormadk 
Mr. John MeCormaek 



Mr. Bime Bmem 



BITtoB9| Mr. Edward Lloyd 



) 



GftoB 
B to B 

OtoF 

BtoF 
BtoB 

G to B 
GftoB 

BbtoF 
OtoFf 

BbtoBb 



D toQ 

BDtoAb 



Mr. IfMlworlfc jratoR 
Mr, Lloyd Ohmdoe 
Mr. JoeephMaai^ 
Mr. Sydney OoUham 



Mr, John Coatee 

Mr. Herbert Teale 
Mr. Johk Coatee 

Mr.PhiliyBitte 

Mr. Edward Lloyd 
Mr. Edward Lloyd 



T6N0R SONOS (Importal Bd1tioB>. 



FoBTT-FOim B0NO8 OF THB H10HB8T GI.A81, PopulaT, Btftndaid 

Prioo*S6 ?SS^ver ; 4h to handaome tonp oow gUt ; or to 
Price 2/0, P»lg;^~j, Monioeo, Ump. gUt edgee, 7/- 

THE CAVENDISH MUSIC 

na a.— Mr BiXB BBBTBt* Ballad Ooneert Album. 
at-lS. BdwaSjSlotd's Ballad Oonoert^Albmn. 



J 



Oto B 

D to D 

GtoBb 

BtoB 
G to^ 

B^toBb 
CftoB 

D to B 

DtttoElz 
BbtoBbL 



Con pass cf 

LIZA LBHMANN. "'J''^^ 

BoNNTB WBB THING, EP and G ... G to If 
TREBB abb BIBDB in thb YAIjLBT... Bb to AP 

FRANCO LEONI. 

Thb Lovbb's LuZiLABT, G, D ftB... 

8. LIDDLR. . 

A Fabbwbll, G, A^. Bb, C and Db... 

P. N. LOtlR. 
Maboabita, Bb, G and B9 

D. MACMURROUOH. 

BnjiBN Aboon. DandF ... 
Macushla, F, Ab and Bb ... 

C. MAR5HALL. 

GHiu>'a Bono, Bb. F and AT... 
Dbab Lovb, Bsxbkbbb Mb, > 

G.Ab.BbandGf 

I HBAB TOU OAIiLINO XX, ) 

G,Ab.BbandGr 
Out of thb Paat, Ab, Bb, G and D9 

WHBB eHAOOWB OATBBB, \ 

Bb.G,DaBdB ) 

JOHN W. METCALP. 

Absbnt, BT,F,G,AbaodBb ... BbtoG 

Without Tou, D and F .~ ... D to D 

PRANK L. MOIR. 
Down thb VaIiB, G,Db, E9, FAG AtoC 
Only obob xobb, D, ED, F and G BB to B 

J. U MQLLOY. ^ ^ ^ 

CABNXFAL(THBXBb,G,BbaBdB»... AtoD 

B. NEWTON. _ 

AiUA xiNB, G, D, B and F ... ... G to D 

GoNDOUBBA, GandA... .. ... D to G 

IVOR NOVBLLO. ^^ . 

Mboan, F, G and A ... ... ... to F 

W. OLIPHANT. 

BTXLXi or DBBAXS I tBB HBB, 

A), R? and G 

HERBERT OLIVER. 

LovBa MiLODT, C, DIT and Bb 

C. PIN5UTI. 

Last Watch (Thb), D, F and O 
Light of Loth (Thb), B9 and D 

W. 5ANDBRS0N._^ _^ 

All jot bb thinb, G, A9, Bt * Db 
Lbt Iiotb Awabb, Bb, F, and G 
TiBBD Hands, G, A9, B9 and C 
Top o' TJUt xobnino. B9, O, D A BD 
UNTXii, Db, Bb, F and O ... 

ALICIA SCOTT. 

Pabtbd, G, B9 and F ... 
Within thb Gabdbb of xt 

Hbabt, C and B 

ALFRED J. SILVER. 

MT liOTB FBOX O'BB TBB 8SA, 

GandBb 
PRBD W. SPARROW. 

Thb Dbbax Cottaob, D, Bit and F 

W. H. SQUIRE. 

If I xioht ooxb to Tou, F, O, \ 

Ab, BIT, and G ... • / 

LiKB Stabs abovb. A, Bb, Gaud IV 
Mountain Lovbbs, B9, G, Bb and F 
Bong of all TnAGBs^. G and D 
Thb Tobbn, G, Db and F 

T. W. STEPHENSON. _^ 

MbXiODt of HOXB, G, Db and Bb ... 

ARTHUR SULLIVAN, 

Gat Hussab (ThbX G and B9 

IiOVB laid his SLBBFIiBSt BBAD, 1 

D, B, F and G / 

Onob again, D and F .- — .*• 

HOPE TEMPLE. 
All XT Wobld, D, Bb and F 
BLBBP, XT Bblotbd, F, Gand Af 
Thoughts and Tbabs, G, Db, Bb a F 

A, aORINO THOMAS. ^^ 

O VisioNBNTBANGiNo(Bsm«ralda) ) 
Db, Bb, F and Ob .•• ) 

BUXXBB, I DBPABT, ... m. ••• 

R. WAGNER. 

Thb Pbzbb SONG, B8 and C ..« ,•> 

MAUDE VALERIE WHITE. 

To Mabt, F, G, Ab and Bb ... 

R. V. WILUAMS. 
LiNDBN Lba, F, G and A 

HBNRY J. WOOD. ^^ 

Dabling, how I LOVB YOU, D and F 



Sung bf 

Mr. John MeCormark 
Mr. Walter Hyde 

ffr. Son Datfiee 

Mr. John MeOormaek 

Mr. Edward Lloyd 

Mr. John MeCormaek 
Mr. John MeCormaek 

Mr. John MeCormaek 
Mr. John MeCormaek 

Mr. John MeCormaek 
Mr. Mrrhert Cave 
Mr. John MeCormaek 

Mr. John MeCormaek 
AUTenore 

Mr. Charlee Chillcy 
AUTenore 

Mr. Ivor Waltere 



OU>Eh 

GtoB 

O toB 
D toF 

Gf toD 
CtoBb 
B to D 
BbtoB^ 
BbtoBb 

O to B 
GtoB 



BtoB 



D toB 



toG 

QftoB 

BBtoD 

DtoBO 

BtoB 



GtoB 

D to B 
A toB 
GtoB 

oton 

G toF 
G to B 

Bbto^Bi; 

B7toBb 

GftoO 

OtoD 

OtoD 

D to B 



All Tenon 

Mr Henry Pierey 



Mr. Berhort Cmr<e 



Mr. John MeCormaek 
Mr, John MeCormork 

Mr. Hnghm Maeklin 
Mr. Bertert Cave 



All Tonore 

Mr. John MoCormack 

Mr, Herhart Cewe 



cMr.StmeBmmedh 
I Mr. Edward Lloyd 
Mr. Bkne Boeoee 

Mr. Herbert Orootr 
JCr. Ban Dovfof 
Mr.BenDofoiiee 



AU Tenon 



AU Tenon 
Mr. John Coatem 
Mr.BenBaniMO 



THE TENOR ALBUM (Operatic). 
FiFTT BONGS FOB Tbnob, edited by Jo&iah PiMman. 
All k\,m. flAHM have Italian and English Words, and are pub- 
^S in'thPoriSSi kSS. "Siont abbreviation or alteration. 
Price 6/- paper oorer ; 7/6 doth, gilt. 

BOOKS. Ose Sbttllaff Bach. 

No 118.— Twelve Standard Tenor Bonos. 4,k««. 

S-Mr. Bdwabd Llotd's fleoood Gonowl Album 



I 



BOOSBY A CO.. LONDON, NBW YORK, AND TORONTO 



THE EOTAL EDITION OP 

SONG BOOKS AND OPERATIC ALBUMS. 

l^rioe 20. 6d. eaoh. In paper ooven; 48. in oloth, gUt edgea 



Bonss of EnslAnd. (281). In 3 Vols. 

fiDtTRD BY J. I4, HATTON AND KATON FAKING. 

6onss of Seotland. rd33). In 2 Vols. 

fijDiiRD BT COLIN BROWN, J. PITTMAK, 
HTLS8 B. FOSTER, & Db. CHARLES UAGKAT. 

•onors of Iretand. (i08). 

KozriBD BT J. lu HATTON ato J, L. MOLLOT, 
Xtidudiiig 6eT«ntj-eiffht of Moori^s Ixlth Melodies 
and liiirty Nifctionsl Soiiga. . 



^ _ J Of urates. (09). 

With Welsh fuid Bnf^eh Words. 
Hi>rrBD BLT BBINLBf RICHAROB. 

Matrk' NmtlOnal Sonss. (SI). 

With English Words, Selected from the MB. CaUeo- 
taoB oTtHR DBBJfOTBR GILL, Db. J. OLAGUB, 
and W. H. GILL, and snsBged by W. H, GILL. 



Sonffs of Franco. (SO). 
With French snd finglish Words. 

Sohes of Gormsny. (IOO)« 

With German snd Rnghsh Words. 
Bditkd bt J. A. KAPPEY. 

Sonffs of Italy. (54). 
Canii Popolari and Modem Itslin Bongit wits 
Italian and Sngltsh Words. 

Sonffs of Scandinavia and Northorn 
Europo. (S3). 

National & Popular Songs, with BogUsh Words onl j. 
BoxTBB bt J. A. KAPPET. 

Songs of Bastom Europo. (100). 
Bditbd bt J. A. KAPPET. 
Volkslieder of Austria, Hungary, Bohonls, flervia 
ACn with English Words only. 



MO: 



rt's SonSM. (37)« 

With German, Italian, snd English Words. 

BaethOven's Soiijks. (7S). 

With German and Boglish Words. 

Mendolssolin'« Songs dk Dusts. (SO). 

Ei>XTBD BT J. PITTMAK. 

i'^ift^'four Songs, and the Six Popular IHMU,Op.68, 
with German and Bnglish Words. 

Sehumann's Son^s. (75). 

With German and English Words. 
fiWTKD BY J. L, HATTON. 

^ehubort's SomsTS. (IIS). In S Vols. 

With German and Rnglish Words. 

Bninm BT J. A. KAPPBT & MYLBS B. FOSTER. 

Vtubfnstoiii^s Bonss. (SO). 

With German and Bnglish Words. 
^Aiged edition. 

■VubinstsliB^s 0«|4its. (18). 

With Geramn and Bnglish Words. 
EniTRD Br HERMANN BISOLDT. 

**«ndsPs Orm^orlo Songs. 

«i>rTRD Br W. T. BBST. 

''S^^tel's €>omrm S^ngs (Sa). 

With Irslisn and Bn glish Words. 
Kditsd bt W. T, BK8T. 

^ngs froffti ^Hm Oratortos. (4S). 
^ojTMD Br MYliBS B. FOSTER. 
^I«cted from the n»ost fsmous works of Hand^, 
Mendelssohn. Msydn, - RoisiBl, Bash, Spohr, and 
^fthm SttUlTan. 



New and sn- 



(SS). 



Songs from ttio Oporas. 

A ooileetion of popular Operatic Songs, transposed 
into mediudi keys. In Two Ybls., price 'M. Od. 
each, paper eorers, 4s. doth, gilt edges. Badi 
Book coDtains 60 8oDgs» with Italian and BngUsh 

Words. 

Vol. I. Mssso-Soprano and Contralto. 
Vol. II.— Tenor and Baritona. 

Modorn Ballads. (SO). 
By SuUivsn, Pinsuti, MoIk>y. CSowea. Gshrisl.Gattyi 
Marsials, Aid4, CUuribel, &&» Ait 

Sacrsd Songs. 0OO). 

KniTBB BT JOHN HILES. 
By the most selehrated Andeat and Modem Ooi» 
posers, and including sereral nsw eoaipoeitkms. 

Humorous Songs. (72). 
BniTBD BT J. L. BlATTON. 
New and Popubr Sodal Songs hy Offenbach, liseooi, 

SulUvan, Hatton, B. J. Bjnon, Hoed, Hook. 

Blewitt, Bayly, fte. 

Duots for l.adlos' Voloos. (SS). 

EniTBD BT RANDBGGBR. 

(%oiee Duett by Handel, Rossini, Bishop, Hayd^ 
Sullivan. Balfe, Mendelssohn, &c. &C. 

Albums of Oporalllc Duots. 

Vol. I.— 20 Dusts, Soprano and Mssbo* 

Soprano. 
Vol. IL— 20 Duets, Soprano and Contralto. 

Bacfi,.^ 6d. paper cover, 4s. doth. Vols. I. and H. 
in one book, oa. paper cover, 7s. 6d. doth gilt. 



THE 



•'•'.-Th^ S»r<«*^ 

^^Sooirt for SK^r^^^^'^^ 

Vol, II m^.^ ^S^SSB*^* 



S)ouble \Dolume6. 

ROYAL OPERATIC ALBUMS. 

Pries Ik esdi, papar covers; 7s. dd. doth, gilt edges. 

iTe collection of Dramatic Music ever published, containhig 186 Celebrated Songs 
d Operas, including several hitberto unknown in England. 
Italian and English Words, and are published in the original keys, without dterauoa 






Donna's Altoum. 

iHo Album. 

10 or Contralto. 



Vol. Ill -Tho Tonor Altoum. 

50 Songs for Tenor. 

Vol. IV.— Tho Darltono Album. 

46 Songs for Saritone. 



iJ'x.L xjLsr or contents on application. 



Snnp d Knn. i coHKta. cd Ml 
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